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WMet i WMareh,

One of the very few oocasions on
which Rufus Chonte, the {famous
Amoriban luwyer and statesman, met
his mateh was when he was examin-
ing one Dick Barton, chief mate of
the ship “Churllenge.” Choate bad
crosas-examined hlm for over an hour,
hurling questions with the speed of &
repldfire gun.

“Was there n moon that night?

“Yen, sir”

“Ind vou see LY

“No, sir.”

“Then how did you know theére was
8 moon?"

“The ‘Nautical Almannc' gald so,
and I'll belleve that soouer than any

" lawyer in the world”

“Be civil, sir. And now tell me in
what latitude and longltude you cross-
ed the equator?”

“Ab, you are joking."

“No, sir, I'm In sarnest, and 1 de
sire an answer.”

“Ihat's more than 1 can glve”

“Indeed. You a chlef mate and un-
able to auswer so simple a guestion!"

*Yes, the slmplest guestion 1 ever
was asked. 1 thought even a fool of
a lawyer knew there's no Intitude at
the equator.”

Flogging In English Prisons,

Flogging Is =till allowed in English
prisons as a punishment for mutiny or
violence, but recently published statis-
tics make it doubtful whether even in
these extreme cases corporal punish-
ment serves the purpose for which it
18 intended, It Is shown that since the
number of prison offenses for which
flogging wins nllowed was reduced in
1898, the number of offenses agninst
prison discipline has decreased from
147 to 181 per 1,000 prisoners, while
there has been an inerease in the num-
ber of those offenses for which the
“eat” is still the penalty.

“Clinging" Recollections,

“I'Il slap that reporter,” growled old
Weston Nurox over the wmorning pa-
per.

“Why. popper,” replied his daughter,
who bad ber coming-out reception the
night before, “I thought he wru‘e e
up reanl nlee"™

“But he spake of ye as wearin® some
soft clingln’ material, an” that reminds
me too mueh o the time T was tarred
and feathered out in  Montanny,"—-
Kansas Clty Post.

First Hint of the Trath.
“When dld you first hecome aegualnt-
ed with your husband?”
“The first thne 1 asked him for
money after we were married."—Los
Angeles, Cal., News.

INTERESTING CONTEST.

Heavy Const of Unpaid Postage.

One of the most curlous contests
ever before the public was econducted
by many thousand persons under the
offer of the Postum Cereal Co., Ltd., of
Battle Creek, Mich., for prizes of 31
boxes of gold and 300 greenbacks to
those making the most words out of
the letters Y-1-O-Grape-Nuts.

The contest was started in February,
1006, and It was arranged to have the
prizes awarded on April 30, 1906,

When the publie announcement ap-
peared many persons began to form
the words from these letters, some-
times the whole famuily belng occupled
evenlngs, a combluntion of amusement
and education,

After nwhile the lists began to come
fn to the Postum Oflice and before long
the volume grew untll it required wag-
ons to carry the mail. Many of the
contestants were thoughtless enough
to send thelr lists with insufficlent
postage and for a period It cost the
Company from twenty-five to fifty-
elght and sixty dollars a day to pay
the unpaid postage.

Young ladles, generally those who
had gradunted from the high school,
were employed to examine these llsts
and count the correct words. Webster's
Dletlonary wag the standard and each
llst was very carefully corrected ex-
cept those which fell below 8,000, for
it soon became clear that nothing be-
low that could win., Some of the lists
required the work of n young lady for
a solld week on each Individual list.
The work was done very carefully and
accurately, but the Company had no
{den, at the time the offer was made,
that the people would respond so gen-
erally and they were compelled to fill
every avallable spuce in the offices
with these young lady examiners, and
notwithstanding they worked steadlly,
it was bmpossible to complete the ex-
amination until Sept, 20, over six
months after the prizes sheuld bave
been awarded.

This delay caused n great many in-
quiries nnd patorally ereated some dis-
gatisfaction. It has Leen thought best
to muke this report o practically all
of the newspipers In the United States

and many of the magazines in order to |

mitke clear to the the condi-
tlons of the contest.

Many lists contalned enormous num-
bers of words which, nnder the rules,
had to be ellminated “"Pegger” wonld
count “Peggers” woulid not. Some lists
contained over 50000 words, the grent
majority of which were cut out. The
largest lists were checked over two and
in some cases three times to lnsare

|nulI'!l'

ACCUTIRCY.

The £100.00 gold prize was won by
L. D. Reese, 1227 15th St, Denver,
Colo.,. with 41 correct words, The
highest $10.00 gold prize went to 8, K.
Fraser, Linvoln, Pa., with 5021 correet
worils
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home niidresses will be fent
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WHEN MY BOY COMES WHISTLING HOME.

When the night Is dark, and the cold winds blow
And the starless sky hanga dull and gray,
Then n light glenms out with a ruddy glow,
The shadows pass, and the gloom gives way,
When my boy comes whistling home,

High the sound, and clear

a8 a blackbird's note,

Mellow and round as a robin's teill,
As sweel as the tune from a skylark's throat,
Cleaving Itx way through the silence ohill
As my boy comes whistling home,

Or “rag-time” or sonnet, ballud or psalm,
It matters not what the theme may be,

Reeking with mischlef, or

solemin and ealm,

It earvles [ts messnge stralght to me,
When my boy comes whistling home.

Tia a slgn unfailing

With consclience free

And an unstalned =oul he fares along,
For gullt would smather the rallicking glee,
Deception wither the happy song.
But my boy comes whistling home,

Oh,

never was music thnt conld compare

(No sound of ehant In enthedral old,

Nor thunder of organ, nor

chiolr rare)

With this, as my boy, with hig heart of gold,
To his mother comes whistling home,
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LL John Carstalrs’ money was
A made from uiines, and was still

coming out of mines In a golden
sgtream. From *0ld John's" polnt of
view this was n very plensant fuet, In
deed. Mrs. Carstairs wos enabled to
ghine in all the britlinnee of New York
sensons and Newport Indolence.

But Frances, embellished  with all
that Parlsian costumes nud the skl of
French mnids could possibly add to the
beanty of her gruceful tigure, and the
witclters of lier wavy brown hair nnd
deep brown eyes, hind grave donbts s

to the unalloyved desirability of this
wenltl, For there wag Dick to be con-
gidered.

Dick was not rleli: not exactly poor,
but certainly not rich.  Auwd when ong
{8 wealthy and beantiful anmd 21, and
when one’s mother thinks it s time 1w
consider one's marriage, and so many
youths with all the necessary bank
notes and bonds have expressed their
pdorution and been refused: and all
this with the result that one’s mother
i& becoming hmpationt, while Dick Is
the only one that will suit but is not
rich: naturally the problem nssuines se.
rious proportions.

0f course, Dick was also a doubter.
To keep himself at all cheerful he had
dny dreams of Dbecoming suddenly
wenlthy and boldly demanding Frances'
hand from “Old John" Frances, from
a comfortable and becoming position on

—
S
“I'M OFF ON THE LAST TRAIL."
Diek’s shoulder, would ngree that such

an event “would be perfectly lovely.”

“But how are you going to mnke it
happen, Dlek, dear?”

Now that wue Just what Dick didn't
know himself.

Then ¢nme a time when Mrs, Car-
gtalee” coming koftly Into Frances' room
at nieht Introdueed another factor Into
un ulready perplexiog problem.

“Frances, dear, it Is time you were
thinking of marrying amnd having a
home of your own."

“I suppose o, mother."”

“Now, of course, Frances, T ean qplie
noderstand all this foollshness nid sen-
timent about Dick Leigh, 1t is all veey
well for a young girl just out of schoaol,
bat when a girl comes to your nge
Frances, she must look at things seus-
ihly."

Mrs, Carstalrs contlnued: *“1 wlill
admit Dick Is a very flne young mun,
acd 1 have no doubt would make a
wodel hushand.,  But my dear, be has
g0 meney and s never llkely to Lave
You must forget all about this boy-and-
girl affair. Several yoong men of ad-
mirable eharacter and with the
sary means to make you hoappy have
spoken to your father, anil we expect

LM s-

you to muake 0 cholee before long"

"Yes, moetber,”  almost  lpawdibly
from the cnshilons,

The new
having been tearfully reported to Dick,
that young more  perpilexed
than ever, but could offer no advice ex-

developments in the

CEp

mann wus

cept to walt for o while, The “wult
Ing" Insted for nearly three months,
untll  Mrs,  Carstairs  announeed  to

Frances that her haod bad been prom
Il to Mr. Wyndham, whose
was also obtalned from mines,

“My dear, it Is now Muareh, and sinee
Mr. Wyndham as well s your father
nnd I would like you to niareled
ouletly at your country house I have
fAxed the date for September.”

After a short pause she continued @

“Now, Frances, 1 ek
Lelgh to understand that you are en
gnged 1o Mr. Wyndhan
married In Septomwibier, and e has, T he
left the ity for the

marning, 1 expmeet

Hmoney

Iaix

have given

anidd to L
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Buch impllelt confidence fn Dick was
fluttering. but it was doubtful {f such
falth I his abllities reposed in his own
i, Equipped  with prospactor’s
pock and gulde, he arrived at the little
hotel near the Carstalrs mine. He de-
clded to explore the country five miles
to the north of “Oll Joln's” wine, and
=0 lnformed a miner who had struck
Hp an easy western acgualntance with
Iiin,

"Prospect them there hills to the
north.  Why, by the six-shooter of Mo-
808, yer crazy, pardnep”

"Why " demanded  the crestfallen
Dick,

“There ain't no gold rocks there,

naw, not even good buildin' stone. A
man's plumb leery-eved foolish to pro-
spect them hills.  Better strike a job
workin® In the mines for Old John Car-
stairs.  Yer a chunky looking epecl-
men, pard, and 88 a day's good [y,
Come In” with a perk of his dirty
thumb over hig shoulder. “Come in,
pardner, the drink’ll be on me."

It was not long before Dick discov-
ered that he couldn't tell gold ore from
n macndam roadway, and declded to
take the advice of hiz hospitable friend
with the thirst, Working In the mines,
he wonld learn enough about ores to
continue his progpecting trip. There-
fore, It came about thnt Dick Leigh,
solie time sultor for the haud of Fran-
ces, was wlelding the pick In her fa-
ther's mine.

Dick spent all his idle time wander-
Ing about the property adjacent to the
Carstalrs mine, and discoverad one day
that 1t had been stauked out as a clalm.
Bill, the friendly miner with the thirst,
hastened to reassure him,

“Don’t you worry, pardner, you ain't
lost nothin’. 1 knows all about that
there claim, for I've broken more'n one
hatmer tinkerin® round them rocks,
and by the broncho of "Bimelich, there

no gold on the top of that elalm. Niaw,
nor for a long trall down Into the
gronmnd neither. lut, pardner, yer a

good' friend of mine, I like yeor ways,
d'ye see, and 'l tell yer what'll be be-
tween versodf .and e, ‘Old John's'
mine” lowering his volep cautionsly,
“is llkely to have a veln ran down un-
dernenth that there new elaim."

“Well, then,” sald Dick, “we are too
Inte.”

“Naw, nary a bit "Tailn’t lkely any-
thing will bhappen for three or four
months yet, and they'll get enough of
that clabm "fore then.”

This vonversation
April, when mwen were boring in the
new clabm,.  There was excitement in
the camp, however, when it was ru-
mored that some paying ore had been
struck. It was later announced that
Wyndham, the mine owner, was talk-
g of buying the property as soon ns
an otficial assay of the ore hnd been
made,

These were bitter days for poor Dick.
Old Bill would reassure him in his
hours of despondency, “That there ore
won't assny worth a floor-serubber's
russ yer'll see

occurred In late

Even Bill was nonplused by the later
news, that the ore had assuyed remark-
ably rich and that there was o rush to
buy. 1 don't how It happened.
That there assayer must be gone luny.
I suw some of that ore myself and it
aln’t worth a guid of chewed baeey,"

b b

CITAPTER 11,

The great event of the minlhg season
wirs the collnpse of the Wyndhoaim Min-
Ing Compnny. The mine had not proved
as rich as the assay had
fuct, as old Bill had sald, “it warn't
worth  muach  more'n  good  bulldin?
stonw”  The baukraptey of Wyndham
provided good for the New
York nmd Chivago “yellows,” whieh ir-
regularly  reached  the camp.  Dick
tend to Bill with great Inward satisfac-
tion news that the engngement of
Miss Carstades and Me. Wyndham had
by Mrs., Curstnles, on
necount of Wyndham's Qlsastrous full-

showi, In

“eopy "

the

bBeent broken off

nre
| There enme o doy when Bill no long
I went to the mine, hut tossed shout
in the delivium of fever Fhie young
doctor 1old Mok thnt b owus  fust
I By Dagurss
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with the medicine, “I'll surely send 1§
on to her,"” sald Dick,

*Thanks, pardner, yor were always
a good pal. 8o long-—<pard-—watch the
porth end. The veln may rup——""

The rest of the sentence was lost In
a mutter as old Bill erossed the great
divide,

Bill's mate n the mine all attended
the simple funeral and erected a rough
crons at the head of the grave,

The days pagsed Into weeks and Dick
worked on In the Carstirs mine, The
machinery on the Wyndham property
still lay Idle, & monument to hasty
Judgment. The whole story of the fall-
ure was now koown, The original
ownersg of the clalm bad followed the
nasayer's clerk who was carrying sams-
ples of ore to the assay office, Finding
him asleep, with the ore in a leathern
bag under Nhis plllow, they forced the
sharpened point of n syringe through
the leather and sprayed the samples of
ore with chloride of gold.

Townrd the end of August Dick was
working in the north of the Carstalrs
mine. He was feellng particularly de-
spondent, and was consldering leaving
the mine, drawiong the few thonsand he
had left in the bank at Chicago and
nginin going back to the humdram of a
Wall street clerkship. e was wielding
his plek almost automatically, scarcely
heeding where he struck,

A new deep veln of gold ore had been
Inld bare for some minutes before he
was aware of the fact.  Then be drop-
pedd his plek and groping on hands and
knees he earefully examined the veln,
A few more strokes of his pick and he
had grasped the situation,

Carefully covering up the vein agnin
he worked hard for o few  minotes
breaking up worthless rock with his
plek and eareying It over to the new
vein, I'iling rock painstakingly upon
it he worked away til the bell rang
for the end of the eight -hour shift, The
cage geemed to Dick to be erawling up
to the top, and when it had deposited
Its *load on the surface he hurrled to
his tent, Dressing himself in the ral-
ment of former days he hired a “buck-
board”™ and drove off to the town.

“Heckon young Dick must be golng
to see o gal over to Charville,” remark-
ed an astonished spectator,

“Naw, he don't go anything on gals,”
commented Si, the saloonkeeper, “He's
more llkely goin® over after some books
or magerzeens,  lle's a queer cuss, Is
Dick.”

Dick further astonished the mining
communlty by quitting work at the
mine,

“Allera thought wyer'd quit,” senten-
tiously remarked Si, “yer ain’t the pick
und shovel sort. But it's been good ex-
perlence for yer. Hetter come Into the
s'loon, 1 need a new hand and yer'd be
husky enough to keep the boys
stralght.”

Dick reported that he needed a rest
and change and wns going away in a
few days.

But It was many days before bhe lefs,
For the next day the manngement of

the Carstairs mine discovered that
their Intest and  richest veln  ran
straight through Into the abandoned

Wyndham property. “Old John'" made
haste to buy, but was informed that
the deeds of the land were In the pos-
gesslon of one Richnrd Lelgh of New
York, who had bonght the abandoned
machinery a few days previously for
some thousand dollars and had bad the
deeds of the property thrown In,

“Old Jolin™ was wise and ns  yet
searcely any one had been allowed to
hear of the new vein,  His agents ap-
proached Dick and offered blm an ex-
tra thousand for the machinery nnd
lnnd. Diek dismlssed them with $he
information that he would speak to
Old Jolimn himself, That elderly mine
owner wns much surprised that Dick
had Inslde Information a8 to the veln
and that Dick was further prepared to
begin mining operations Himself,

It avis abofit a month after the new
mining firm of Carstairs, Lelgh & Co.
had been Incorpornted  that Frances,
from bher old position on DNek's shoul-
der, wias tulking over old thoes,

“And 1 sald you would find the mine
didn't 1, Dick, dear?”

“Of ecourse yon did, Franees,” an-
gwoered the man of mwines, “mine at last
by & mine."—Cnnadian Graphie,

TEA DRINKING IN ENGLAND.

Cups Were Smnnll When Contents of
Twenty=five Were Drunk Dally.
That Great Britnin stands at the

head of all the kingdoms of the enrth

in its consumption of tea, its record
standing at about six pounds a bedad
per nnuum, should surprise none who

Las noted for Llmselt the drink.

HIE rowess ot b tanids ol
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imagination o pocture @ Liooe wlien
they were teiless You stotistics show
that it is only within the Inst 250 years
or 0 thit Epglishuen have been Lea
dreinkers—thot 1= 1o say, obly n uatter
of sowe elght geoerations sinee  the
fragrant beverage wus first known to
them. DBetore tht ale was the popua
lar drink. The ten drinking habit, it
Is Interesting w note, brooght o ivs
train a lopg Hst of  lnnovations-—the
teacup, for iustiance, sSeelns Lo lhinve

been much smaller than that of toduy,
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When announceiment s made that
Pattl, whom her admirers acclaim as
“the Diva of the worll,” 18 about to
retire, to take her farewell of the con:
cert room, It s lnstantly met with an
lnerednlous smile,  There is an Incling-
tlon nlso to tllustrate the smile by re-
telling the fable of the boy and the
wolf. But this tlme, assurance comes
from England, the great soprano really
Intends  to  retire from public life.
Thousands of persons In both hemi-
spheres have heard the Diva sing, and
they have pald milllons of dollars for
the privilege. A rough and perhaps In-
adequate estimate of Pattl's enrnings
during the Inst hnlf century credite her
with having renllzed about £3,0500.000.
In this connection it is significant to
note that the soprano hax not been

vost

heard In publle every year, and In the

fienlt for even his llvely Imagination to
concelve of a singer actually acquiring
hy her volee so great o sam as $3.0500,.
0. He would have felt It an exaggers
ntlon s obvious a8 to be Impossible,
oven to o fAetionist,

Pattl made her first regular appear:
ance on the stage ax Lucia in Donlzet-
ti's opera, In New York, on Nov. 24,
KGR She was then only 10 yenrs old,
Her volee at that time was described
na a flutedllke, Mexible soprano, which
ahe dellversd with purlty and managed
with great skill and taste. Her eapn-
billtles were at once recognized, and
the great ruture promised ber by ber
eritles bas been amply fulfilled

King FEdward VI, as Prince of
Whales, nlwnys one of her most devoted
admirers, first heard her slng In the
Academy of Muslc In this clty, In the
fall of 1860, The opern was “Martha"
and the young Prince was charmed.
The next year ghe went to England and
made Nher London debut as Amina In
“La SBomnambuln,” at Covent Garden
Theater. After that metropolltan ap-
pearance the young soprano’s fime wis
assured. The next moming all Europe
rang with praises for the new prima
donun from Amerien, For the next
twenty years she remalned abroad,
singing In England. France and Russia,

White abroad PPattl made her first
matrimoninl venture. In 1848 she was
married to the Marguls de Caux, but
continued her operatle career. Bhe took

MADAME PATTI,

—_———

BARON CEDERETROM,

As they appeared at the time of thelr marriage In 1808,

United States not at all durlng oune
streteh of two deendes.

Adelinn 'att] 1s so truly a remark-
able womnn and artist that she actu-
ally rises superlor to criticlsm. 8She
18, In fact, a personage. ‘There may
have been greater soprunos In the last
fifty years—Iindeed cnpuble critics have
snid so—but the names of these great
ones are known princlpally to the elect,
while Pattl remalns *“the queen of
song.” Singing ot prices which would
impoverish an Indian prince, Pattl be-
enme & populnr idol ‘T'hose who pald
the money to henr her always lnsisted
it was worth the money; those who
could not afford to do so took thelr re-
venge in suylog smart things about the
Diva, even unfavorably eriticisiug her.

Although she was born In Madrid
and ralsed In New York, Pattl has al-
waoys been an Italinn.  She speaks with
equial facility Italinn, Freonch, Spanlsh,
Germnn, Russinn  and FEugllsbh—no
smill accomplishment In Itself, The
Italian tongue I8 her favorite. Onece In
describing her cosmopolitan  sympa-
thles she remarked, “1 love the [tallan
Innguage, the Ameriean people, the lin-
glish countey and my Welsh home."

Born In ISEL Poatt]l enme, with her
parvents, her half-brotbers and her sis-

ters, to New York while she was still
n very little girl, Even then she had a
remarkable volee, It was about this
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time Richnrd Grant White first saw
her. He deseribed her as "a slender,
awarthy, bright-eyed lttle girl In short
ekirts, who rmn Into the room and
chirped at her mother, and ran out of
I, caroling a8 shwe went through the
passagewny.”  He asked her mother,
Madame Barlll Patt], If the Httle glrl
prowlsed to be a sloger ke her sis
ters, and for answer the ehild, sitting
on the knee of the eritle, sang o little
Itnllan ale with o naivele and charm
which left an hnpression he never for-

ing, nud the monnmental Dr. Johnuson, | ¥Ot Bhe was ouly T years old when,
who suld of Himsell that he was *a in 1850, she appedrsd before the public
hardened and shoameless tea  deinker,” for the first time
whose kettle “hod hardly e to coal,” | Recelved $5,0000 a Night.
would bave been impossible. 1t seoms | After Puttl returnmd, In 1882, from
Lty hisve ligw: ! pon eustom lu the | her Boropean triomphs, owlng to e
e rlv poart of e clgliteonth contury to | eompetition of Henry Abbey, the Ames
| drink tei Fevar the duy | 1enn bopresavio, Mapleson was obligied
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8t. Petersburg by storm, and the Rus-
sluns took up a subseription of 100
rubles and presented ber with a dia-
mond necklace. Bhe purchased her
magnificent estate In Wales, Cralg-y-
Nos, In 1878, after she separated from
the Marquis. She obtained a dlvorce
In 18856 and the following year mnarried
Erunest Nicolini, the tenor singer whose
very plensant volce was much marred
by an Insistent tremolo, Nleolinl died
in Junuary, 1808, and in January, 1890,
Madame Pattl made her third venture
in matrimony, this time being united
to the Baron Cederstrom, a young Swe-
dish nobleman who had become a nat-
uralizea Engllshman and whose years
at that thoe were exactly half those of
his bride.

Patti's castle at Cralg.y-Noa s one
of the show pinces In Wales. The house
nnd grounds were fitted without refer-
ence to expense, A private theater s
one of the Interesting apartments In
the castle, nnd there the great soprano
has been heard sing even comie songs
for the entertalnment of her guests,
To see Pattl nt home Is to see the gen-
erous side of ber charncter; to see her
demnnding $5,000 for n publie appear-
anee I8 to see her undoubted business
slde.

Takes Care of Voloe,

The great diva's volee hgs been kind-

Iy used by time, One reason for the

fuet that It has remained with her so
long s her lfelong habit—not to slong
when she Is tired.  Consequently, as
she has aptly put it, she 18 never tired
when she sings. and no abnormnl strain
I8 placed upon her voenl cords, She {8

drinks any food that s elther too hot
or too cold, and she has always been
clatms, hns prematarely  roloed
singing voloes,

many

A Capfol of Wind,

of
K inge,
Ile

I directing

NOVse
1
usetul power
lies

wind,” e e Lraced to o
Erie V1., who died o 907 A
was eredited with thy

thes wined tor blow whier

Avalys il his

conblined n bogs

ol o)

No trouble to ralse but girls
must have thelr hinly combed and wear
white dresses. And white dresses doun'f

do a thing to the washing

Irys §

no bellever In diet, but never eats or |

careful to avold Indigestion, which, she |

|
The orvigin of the phrase, "A eapful

- ; iR
B

oLD
avorite

O that last day of Ludknow fort!
We knew that it war, the Inst;
That the enemy’s lines erept surely on,
And the end was coming fast.

To yield to that foe meant worse than
death ;
And the men and we all worked on;
It was one day more of smoke nand roar,
And then it would all be done.

There was one of ns, a corporal’s wife,
A falr, young, gontle thing,

Wasted with fever in the siege,
And ber mind was wandering.

She lay on the ground, In her Scottink
plaid,
And 1 took her hend on my knee:
“When my father eomeés hume frae the
plough,” she said,
“Oh! then please wanken me."

8he slept like a child on her father's floor,
In the flecking of woodbine shade,
When the house dog sprawls by the open
door,
And the mother's wheel ln stayed,

It was smoke and roar and powder-stench,
And hopeless waiting for death:
And the soldler's wife, like a full-tired
child,
Sesmed seare to deaw her breath.

1 sank to sléep: and 1 had my dream
Of an English village Ilnne,
And wall and garden—but
Eeroeam
Birought me back to the roar again,

one  wild

There Jossiec Brown stood listening
Till a sadden gladness broke
All over her face; and she canght my
hand
And drew mo pear as she spoke :—

“The Hielanders! O, dinna ye hear
The slogan far awa?

The MceGregor's—O, 1 ken it weel
It's the grandest o' them a'!l

“God bleas the bonny Hielanders!
We're saved ! we're saved ! she cried}
And fell on her knees; and thanks to God
Flowed forth like a full Bood-tide.

Along the battery line her ery
Had fallon among the men,
And they sturted back—they were thers
to die;
But was life so near them, then?

They listened for life; the rattling fire
Far off, and the fur-off rour,
Were all; and the colonel shook his head
And they turned to their guns once
more,

But Jessie sald, “The slogan’s done;

But winnn ye hear it noo,

The Campbells are comin'?
dream ;

Our suceors lne broken through!”

It's no a

We heard the roar and the rattle afar,
But the pipes we could not bear;
Bo the men plied their work of hopeless
war
And km;w that the end was near,

It was not long ere it made its way—
A thrilling, ceaseless sound ;

It was no nolse from the strife afar,
Or the sappers under ground,

It was the pipes of the Highlanders!
And now they played Auld Lang Syne

It came to our men like the volee of God,
And they shouted along the lipe.

And they wept, nud shook one another's
hunds,
And the women sobbed in a crowd ;
And every one knelt down where he stood,
And we all thanked God aloud.

That happy
them,
Our men put Jessie first,
And the general gave her his hand, and
choers
Like a storm from the soldiers burst,

time, when we welcomed

And the piper's ribbons
streamed,
Marching round and round our line;
And our joyful cheers were broken with
tenrs,
As the pipes played Auld Lang Syne,
—Itobert Traill Spence Lowell.

and tartar

PICKPOCKETS OF LONDON.

This In Declarcd to Be a Misnomer—
Cutpurse the Word.

The specinl notice, printed In unus-
nally large letters, which now warns
people In some of the tube lifts to be-
ware of plekpockets suggests that It 18
time to revive the term “cuotpurse”
which would much more appro-
priante to these days of hanging bogs
and no pockets, says the London Chion-
lele,  In the sixteenth century our vo-
cnbulary was far rlicher than It s gow
In terms of this kind, especially the
thieves' own voeabulary, With them n
“hoyster™ was @ pickpocket, and a
“nupper” wos o plekpurse or a4 ent-
purse,  To “syft” was to rob & shop
or o house; and to “shave,” aceording
to an old aveount of these matters, was
to "tuke a cloak, a sword, a silvee
spoon, or such lke that is negligently
looked nnto.” Most of these words were
once to be found at Smart's Quay In
n legend written over a house of plek-
pockets—an original Fagin's den:

"SI sple sporte, sl non sple,
steale, ;

“81 sple, sl non sple, hyste, nyppe,
lyfte, shave and spare not"

With the history of the highway rob-
bery of centurles bebind us, we should
not feel surprised nt the passive atbfls
tude of the robbied toward the robber
in the recent California outrage, Who
his ever heard or wished o hoar of the
triaveler who showeld so Dutle sepse of

Iyie

tune

romance as o res the chnrmdog dos
s of o ol Plood, a0 Clande Das
vil, o & Dick Turpin? To follow jires
cedent, wo s 1 toones wirlte o bale
Lk nbons e Caltdoridn masked vils
i | nodown o postoarity
ns the | : ol ehivalvy o n pros
wile U preincipal eanse of such
adulation h woys heen the persons
allty of the w Whnsedl, full of that
mwixture of hwmor, daring, eourtesy and
respect for wamen that turned. hhn
from o coimmon thiled into a “gentlenan

of the rond,”

Mules ™ :nlrilmtl“ﬂ_‘g;ﬁ;d«al. but
furmers suy young mules are easiey
broken than young bhorses



